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Dear children, 

Going back to school isa thrilling experience. Meeting friends after a long 
holiday, saying “‘Hello!”, and a bear fiug to the dearest! What is more 
exfillarating than entering the next higher class to whiich you have been 
promoted? The lessons, tests, homework and the burden of syllabus come later 
but the school reopening day is full of excitement. 


In tune with this, Gokulam June issue has several articles, stories and even 
jokes on school life, reopening day and the challenges faced in going to school. 
Iwill not fist them. It would be more fun to turn the pages and come across 
these special features, but I PLANNING? or 
would like to draw your SLEEPING?! &, 
attention to the free gift of book. 
labels. 


‘Take a look at the coverpage 
once again. Mom is adjusting 
Sunil’s tie, while sis. is concemed 





took at fer watch, with a frown 
onfer face. But mom knows best and though se to can't afford to go late to 
office, she is calm and collected. 


‘That should be our attitude. ‘Plan your day well, work hard and keep coolt 
Love 


oe 


Editor 
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21 was very happy when you 
announced the _ painting 
competition. My parents saw the 
announcement and bought me a 


new paint box. Thanks, 
GOKULAM! 

B, Sneha, 

T79IA, Vinoba Nagar, 


Hubli - 580 020. 


© The Holiday Special issue of 
Gokulam (May '97) was indeed 
great fun. | liked very much the 
crossword puzzle, Appu & Kukku 
and the Deep Sea Treasure Game. 
Lakshmi, aged 13, 

BOA School, 

Chennai - 40. 


© We belong to the C.C.C. 
(Cricket Crazy Citizens) and were 
watching TV. When the rains 
interrupted play between India and 





























West Indies, my kid brother started 
boasting about his style and stroke 
play, He says he can overtake 
even Don Bradman and set up new 
records! How's that for aspiration? 
Preeti Prabhakar, 

B-51, New Housing Unit, 
Thanjavur - 5. 


GOKULAM 





® Gokulam is my favourite 
magazine. | like reading it. But 
when | send my articles for 
publication they are never 


STUDENTS 

ublished. Why? 

een ye! \ lara HOUSEWIVES 6 
Bombay. EMPLOYEES 

(Dear Namrata, We receive | ,.,inybody can learn this 

hundreds of contributions every interesting and useful course 

day. itis only a question of survival (Age 6 to 60) 


ofthe fittest. Moreover, you should } Gome on! Write your address 
learn to write your address. No | and puta 2/-Rs. Stamp inside 
contribution will be considered, it | the cover, mail it, for details 

there is no address. Ed.) 


6 I want to know to which address 
I should send my contributions for 
publication. | love Gokulam. 

S. Yogesh Kumar, 

1X-B, DTEAS.S.S, 

New Dethi - 22. 

(Dear Yogesh, Our address. is 

always given in the last page of 

every issue of Gokulam. Just turn 

to page 80 and read the imprint. 
Ed.) 

——————————— 
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It's easier for you to learn 
WATER COLOUR PAINTING! FI 


+ Tug oRApIUC + THg GRAPHIC 
Balt caching Input pct 
Water Colour Pant trang adopting 

™ ——Inodar technolo. 

TH GRAPHIC has 
Is tnnovaee 
tech fo ary 0 
tindertand, oy fo 
felon syste which 
Inalrent fom 
thy other at chook 








nih 
PERSONAL TOUGH 
father 

profcstonal touch 

‘thie enn easly tapsform 
You.as avery succesful 
Ident with magical 
touch, 


{FOR DETAILS : Apply with 
‘Re postage samp Ho 


GRAPHIC, 
son Sabet 
ha tase 
en 
CrAPH ters rtm 
oe 
wa eae Po 


THINK ABOUT IT! 


HOW 
10 





VERCOME 


am sure, there is not 
a single person in 
the whole universe 









who hasn't felt depression some- 
time or other, because of some one 
‘orsomething. So, how do you face 
it? Well, most of us may hide in the 























bathroom and burst into tears 
Some slam doors, others stamp 
their feet. But there is no use in all 
or any of these 

First try to cool down. | 
know this is a very tough 
proposal especially when you 
are very angry. You could try 
listening to music. (Personally, 
| find this works for me.) Or, 
plunging your face in a pillow, 
you can dump all your anger on 
toit 


Once you have cooled down, 
think deeply about the problem 
which caused your depression. Try 
to find out if it was really your 
mistake or another person's. In 
most of the cases you may find that 


RED 


You enter adark room. You have 
‘@ match box with only one match 
stick inside. At the entrance of the 
room there area candle, a hurricane 
lamp and a gas light. Now which 
would you light first? 


DLES 


j8moo jo “ps yoquus ayy: suy 
Jom 7 GOKULAM, 
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it is really your mistake. Try your 
level best to accept your mistake 
and to rectify it. 

Ifyou find that you are right, then 
the problem should never bother 
you. Don’t compromise if you are 
convinced that you are right. If you 
stop accepting who you really are, 
then you can't expect others to 
accept you. 

You 
SHOULD BE 
PROUD OF 
YOURSELF, 
NO MATTER 
WHAT OTHERS 
SAY. BE IT 
YOUR FRIENDS 
OR RELATIVES. 

Tell them boldly 
that they will have to 
accept you as you 
are, since God sent 
you to this world with 
this personality. 






fter deep thought, if you find 
that the cause of the problem 


‘In a pond there are a few lotus flowers. 
During @ summer, some parrots come flying 
to the pond. If each parrot settles down on a 
lotus, one of them will have no flower to sit 
on. If, on the other hand, each lotus is 
occupied by two parrots one flower will be left 
out. How many flowers are there? How many 


parrots came to the pond? 


PAKSHIRAJAN 
‘sjoxred soy pur sramoy Smo] 2an{] : SUV 
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is some other person, stick to your 
principle and do not give up, 
whatever happens. Most people 
find it difficult to have a face to face 
conversation in order to clear up a 
misunderstanding. If that is soyou 
could write a letter to the person 
pointing out his or her mistake. 

So you see, there is no need to 
be tensed and keep thinking of the 
problem throughout the day 
resulting in depression. 

RELAX AND TRY TO BE HAPPY, 
ITWILLALSO HELP YOU TO LIVE 
LONGER! 


Shaheena Mohd., aged 16, 
United Indian School, 
Kuwai 




















twas 
reopening, 
and I 


knew I had to be in 
time to school. But 
two months of ‘take 
it easy policy’ had 
made a dent in my 
usually brisk 
attitude. 

“Hurry up, 
Meera” my dad 
kept telling me. 
“Forget your 


[S @LL 


holiday mood and pep up!” 
"Yes dad’ I said with a yawn! 
“T have to drop you at school 
and rush to office you know. I 
can't afford to go late.” 
8 





“Yes dad” I said with a 
bigger yawn. 

After some more 
goading by mom and 
dad, I was finally 
ready, and climbed on 
to the pillion of my 
father’s scooter. 





‘at his wrist- 
watch, said 


WHAT LIFE 


“my gosh” and turning the 
throttle, let go of the clutch. The 
kinetic zoomed forward, while 1 
hugged daddy for safety. 

‘There was not much traffic in our 
joe 97 GOKULAM 





REOPENING DAY EXPERIENCE 


residential area, but once we were 
out of it and onto the main road, it 
was a crazy, free for all vehicular 
jungle! 

My father weaved in and out of 
traffic, and before I reached school 
‘we almost brushed with other 
vehicles atleast fifty times! 

Iwas sure that we were going 
to bang onto a bus or car or 
atleast a cycle, I was soo0o tense! 


B my father was relaxed 
ind confident, 1 could 
sense it, We reached school 
without any incident, though I was 


late by five minutes. 
‘Hope I won't be late to office” 

said my dad looking at his watch 

once again, “Do try to start a bit 

early tomorrow Meera.” 

97 


Goxutal 


“Yes dad,” sai 
went, 





Land off he 


sa punishment for being 

late, I had to stand 
outside the class for ten minutes 
and during that time I thought of 
the traffic and my dad weaving in 
and out of it with confidence. 





It made me realize that living 







requires a lot of struggle. ‘Life is 
like that’ I thought, "Each day one 
has to fight against so many odds." 
‘On the otherhand dying is so 
easy. One can shoot himself or 
thrust a knife through his 
body. But that is 
cowardice. 
‘One who is brave, 
faces the difficulties of 
life and overcomes them, 
Perhaps that is what is 
known as survival of 
the fittest!” 








remembered my 
dad asking me 
to start a little early 
hereafter. “Yes’, 1 
concluded, ‘life also 
requires planning 
and execution. One 
has to anticipate life's problems 
and plan to overcome them.’ 

“You may come in now and 
take your seat” said the class 
teacher. 

Meera P, Asrani, aged 13, 
B.V.B. School, Coimbatore. 
9 
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J | disagree with Rajeswar, (April 
'97) when she says we can learn 
better without examinations. 
Weekly tests are not enough. 
Students will read for the test and 
then forget what they read. They 
will read the portions for each test 
only. But in quarterly, half yearly 
and annual exams they will read all 
the portions thoroughly and will 
acquire lasting knowledge. 
Jeevan Prakash Std. IX 
Chinmaya Vidyalaya, 
Thiruvananthapuram. 









Even i fee! that examinations 
today are very tough on the 
students, though | am a rank holder. 
| feel that the education system in 
India should be changed for the 
better. We should have, ‘show and 
tell’ classes as in America. Such 
innovative methods of teaching will 
help the students to appreciate and 
study their daily lessons better and 
they will also acquire more general 
knowledge. It would exercise their 
mind and since there will be less 
chances of failures, students will 
not indulge in dishonesty. 
‘Sangeetha Francis, aged 13, 
Carmelite Convent, 
‘Sandor - 401 202. 





Many students find exams 
hard because they do not 
concentrate in class and 
this leads to mugging at 
the last minute, 
resulting in tension 
Priyadarshini 

and Gunjan, 

Stds. VII & Vill 
‘Anna Nagar, 

Salem - 636 007. 


AMS 
BOON? 
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@ You can protest and try to 

change the system, but as long as 

examinations are considered 

important to test your ability, you 

have to take the plunge, So start 
memorizing right away! 

R. Anusha, 

11/108, S.G. Na 

Mumbai - 








@ Those who think of exams as a 

friend will study calmly and will 

certainly score high marks. But if 

you think of it as a monster, then 

you will certainly get tensed and 
shiver! 

A. Shalini, Std. VI 

St. Dominics H.S.S. 

Chennai - 16. 
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9 Astudent who mugs up has not 

understood anything. There should 

be oral tests every week. This will 

help the teacher to find out which 

‘student has not understood. The 

teacher should then come forward 

to help the student instead of 
scolding her or him. 

Poornima, Std, Vill 

St. Antony's G.H.S. 
Mumbai - 71. 





@ | do not agree with the view 
point of Princess and Princy of 
Chennai (April '97). Modern 
science has helped man to 
control nature and natural 
calamities like floods. Science 
can help not only man but nature 
also. It is man’s greed and not 
science that destroys nature. 
Divya G. Rajan, aged 11, 
Jawahar School, 
Neyveli - 607 803. 







© you know that the most 
D titi eory syste 
none other than the simple bicycle 
‘of the common man? This has 
been proved by Prot. Abends, 
who calculated that leisurely 
cycling down a country road 
consumes barely 0,15 calories per gm 
per km 

‘When one considers the relatively low 
investment required to acquire a bicycle, 
along with the above mentioned energy 
efficiency, one can easily understand why 
4.5:illon cycles are sold annvally in India 
alone, The Chinese have a great 


fascination for the cycle and the figure is 
much higher. 





ver the years the bicyole has taken 
Overeus forms. In the beginning 
there was only one wheel, then a very small 
rear wheel was added for better balance. 
Later, the two wheels were of the same 
size, and more and more improvements 
were made. 








However, innovative design, rather 
than systematic analysis of efficiency 
played the major role in its’ development 

It is like getting @ pair of wings!” 
screams an advertisement for a modern 
bicycle, “Sleek, light, snazzy, cute,” it 
says, describing it, Itthen goes on to give 
the bike's special features: Centre pull 
calliper brake; special soft grip handles; 
solid monoblock reflector pedals; stim 
rimmed tyres; plus free triangular frame 
bag and soon and on! 


asically we can classify the modern 
bicycle into five categories: 1 
Muttispeed cycles; 2, Light weight cycles; 
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3. Mini (foldable) cycles; 4 
ATBs and 5. MTBs. 

The firs three are self explanatory. 
ATBis the short form of ‘All Terrain 
Bike’. This bike is suitable for a 
paved road or woodland trail or 
even amountain wack. ATBs adopt 
a special gear system and 
cantilever brakes. They are faster, 
lighter and tougher than ordinary bikes 
and yet give @ more comfortable ride. 

MTB is the short form of ‘Mountain 
Terrain Bike’ and is specially suited to 
‘tugged mountainous terain 


yeling is an activity that demands 
fitness and stamina and so it has 
become a popular sport. Ithhas become 
a regular Olympic event since 1896 and 
is part of the Asian Games, right from its 
inception in 1951 
As a regular exercise, cycling 
strengthens the leg muscles, activates the 
heart and lungs and keeps you fit as 2 
fiddle, 
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Bie ee 
etodynamically shaped (io reduce 
wind resistance) and have a transparent 
hood to protect the rider from rain, sun or 

dust. There will be many other 

improvements including 
tendem cycles which will have two 
cr more riders who can share the 
‘abour of pedaling. 

All these modifications become 
necessary since the cycle's importance 
is growing day by day. As petroleum 
resources dry up and the hol the ozone 







layer expands, non-polluting modes of 
transportation will be the in thing. This is 
‘not idle speculation either. 

At least one city in the world 
‘Amsterdam — has banned vehicles that 
pollute the atmosphere and the idea is, 
sute to spread. 

So hop on to your bicycle and pedal 
your worries away! What have you got to 
lose, except perhaps your extra calories? 


Rohan M. Parab, 
aged 14, 

Mary's H.S. School, 
Goa. 
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JUNGLE JUSTICE! 





THE HOLY 


HEGIS 


T= monkey who lived in a 
Ti tie on the river bank 
looked an withamazement at 

the tiger. Close'to the banyan tree 

was a patch of land filed with Tuisi 
plants dear to devotees of God. The 
tiger sat amidst them) his eyes 
closed, for anhouratastretch. Then 
fejquietly walked away towards the 
forest. 

But even when he walked, in 
extfemely careful steps, ike a tiger 
f-acireus walking on rope, he first 


‘blewon the ground. 


The monkey had seen many a 
tiger in the forest, but none like this 
‘one, He got very curious about this 
unusual tiger. 

The tiger's eyes occasionally fell 
on the monkey. He merely smiled. 
(0) after his meditation, the 

Monkey, descended to a 

lower branch ofthe banyan tree and 
asked)" Tiger, Sir, why do you come 
here every day and sit in silence for 
a while?,And, why, do you blow on 
the ground as you walk?” 

‘The tiger looked back and said, 
“Well, my friend, the curiosity of a 


ne day as the tiger departed 


seeker must be satisfied. You see, | 
come here to meditate amidst the 
Tulsi plants. Don't you know how 
sacred these. plants, 
are? And | blowon the 
ground betore me as 
| walk, just to sweep 
the path clear of mall 
creatures like ants 
‘and other ingects, 60 
that | don't kill any. Nonviolence is 
my ideal, you know.” 

“Wonderful, wonderful, perhaps 
you are the firsttigerever to behave 
like this. How much | admire you, 
how | adore you,” said the inspired 
monkey. 

‘The tiger thanked the monkey and 
went away, as usual blowing on the 
ground before him, 


he monkey spent the night 
without any sleep. “Ifthe tiger 
‘who lives on the flesh of other 
animals, can become an as¢etic, 
can't |, a vegetarian, follow such 
ideals?” he wondered, 

Poor monkey, tle did he know that 
the tiger was only pretending to be an 
ascetic with the sole motive of eating 
the bonny monkey. It was not easy for 
the tigerto capture the monkey which 
always quickly climbed the branches. 
of the banyanitee, 

Next day, when the tiger arrived 
in the Tulsi bushes, the monkey gen- 
tly approached him and said, "O holy 
tiger, be pleased to accept me as 
your disciple.” 

Saying this, the monkey pros- 
trated himself before the tiger. The 
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tiger at once pounced on him and 
took hold of him, clamping his teeth 
on his neck. 


t first totally perplexed, the 
monkey soon realised the 
situation 

“How novel is the way in 
which you initiate disciples, O holy 
tiger! Although it is pain- 
ful to me, I'm sure you're 

‘only performing the duty 

of a guru!” said the mon- 

ke 





“Ha, hal” laughed the & 
tiger, proud of himself and amused 
at the monkey's foolishness. 

‘And, of course, he could notkeep 
his teeth clamiped while laughing. As 
soon as his jaws relaxed, the mon- 
key took a leap and climbedhis tree. 
Now it was his turn to laugh. “Fool! 


How much time you wasted pretend- 
ing to be an ascetic!” he said. 

The tiger understood that his plan 
had failed because of his own foo!- 
ishness. Humiliated, he briskly 
walked towards the forest. Itwas not 
necessary to blow on the ground any 
more. 

P.V. Murali Krishna, Hyderabad. 




















say) KiGuRsasaiut Lia) “iiqey BuI66ip 194 
aun diay pling Ayo0}s say) pue smejo asayy "sMeE|O 
dueys erey pue ‘y)6u9) ut jenbo ss@j 10 es0w “oys ae 
869] sno ay) tty *B4 SE iNoge YBIEM pue (WEI 01 Peay 
Woy) wo Gz Inoge ainseaw AjjeseUa6 |IMM INDE YOeF 














au Yoys e Aq pajoauuoa 
Peay Jey e YIM Apog AyO0}s pue JoBdWICO B 

BABY SJEQUOM jINpYY "SMOLING UI aAy| S}EqWIOM By) 

S294) SnjdAjpone Uo anll Jey) SEIEOY 84 

ue saysng Suowe pue spueiqnios 
uado ul ani yey) soaseBuey 94) 3) 











pun yonod ay). 
Ssoyjow S126 7} aay 
nd uy saayy Aiqng fi 
aun fiayy asofaq Buo] sauo Bunofi 4394) 42 
Mou yaqyn soUyUD a1 STV TL ASMV WN 
















June 97 GOKULAM 


‘yabpemen 
‘aunfeyy fesueys 
(Suppuels-sapun-ssiyy 'yv 

294] ay) Jepun 
Suipuess sy oym sayrea) & 
0} Aes NOA pynom JeYM ‘O 














“eyeaysny ‘Ofez’MSN ‘oqgng 
1049s O}1GNd SIYBIOH BUI 
(9 sof) uewiey eAwey 





“socueBuey pue SeyPOY a4) WO} JUDIEYIP SJEqUOM 
ou) ofew sjoadse omy esau) 7ees 84) S908} eWay oun 
uu, yonod Aqeq oul 1 126 0} wary Buidjay Yee 
Josjoul Buimoi6-A\snonujuco @ney siequON eu. “SYeq 
JepUa} ue ‘sj0os 'sseu6 10} Bupoo} siy6iu Buuinp any, 
08 ale SjeqWIOM ely ‘sooreBUEY PUR SEIEOY 24) @YN] 

wey) 
quurs yonus 





Uuey Je|/euis 27e 3Ng ‘s}equIOM WOUND Oo} 





(pesou yoows) uoWAUoS ey) “PasOU YIOOWS oul UELR 





jAuedoid yom 


49618) yonu sive aney pue sn yos Aes6 oney AOUL 

BYBASNY WBYINOS PUR ]UBD JO Sed {JEWS U! INDO 

SJEQUIOM pesou-AueH ‘URIUEWSEL a4) PUE '(Jeq 

“Wom voukuo9 ey $e UROL Ose) PesOU YOOUS a 
OUy AJB SJEQWIOM Jo SPUIY Ba14 





ur Aijensn ‘Bunok euo 0} yi 2 

‘sdnou6 se you 
ue sjenpypu! se any 0} 9010 Ayjes8uaB sJequiOM Jey) 
SOVEOIPUI SIL “Si deep eu) 
yorum sajew ou, jdusoo mowing 
Ja;n0 aun Suojpe any kay pue SreWIUE BANE ale SO;EWE 
'ss26 3nd YIM SMOUUNG sey) eu ABUL “ssaqUIEYD 
Auew yim smoung dAsua)xe png sjeidnssew 









GORULAM June 















deserted kennel. Its 

owner, a black spaniel, 

had died two years ago and since 

then it has housed Fred, the fish. 

He belonged to one of the farm 

hands who put him in a bowl and 
took care of him. 

This kennel was 


é AFE’,read thename plate 
6: the door of the 


now a conference room. 
The famous 


Jou 


four, as they were known 
throughout the farm, met every 
weekend at the cafe, to discuss the 
major controversies of the farm. 
The Famous Four are Colin (the 
crow); Anna (the ant); Ela (the 
earthworm) and the pérmanent 
resident member Fred (the fish). 
The password for that week was, 








exploitation. 
Knock! Knock!! 
“Password please,” cried Fred. 
“Exploitation,” said 
Colin and he hopped in. 
Knock!! Knack! 
“Password please,” 
cried Colin, and there 
was a chorus of “Ex- 
ploitation”. It was 
Anna and Ela. They 
both crawled in. 
“Hi, young fellas!” greet- 
ed Anna. 

Soon they greeted one anottier 
and settled down.. 

Ela: I’ve got the most disturbing 
news today. Hundreds of worms 
died today after consuming 
insecticide sprayed leaves. 

‘Anna : My goodness! These 
humans will never let us live in 
peace. 

Fred 


True, science and techno ~, 


logical advancement has blinded 
humans towards the realities of life. 
Colin : Their attitude towards us 
is wrong. They can’tdowithoutus. 
They seem ignorant of the role we 
play in their survival. 
Fred : True. We clean the ponds 


and lakes by consuming the “ 


harmful insects in them. Thus, we 
provide humans clean water. But 
in turn, they contaminate the water 
with harmful chemicals. Effluents 
are washed into the rivers and 
ponds which accounts for the death 
of thousands of fishes. 

Ela : We are known as ‘farmer's 
friend’s’. But men, are they our 
friends? We turn the fallen leaves 
into useful humus for which we are 
rewarded with chemical-sprayed 
leaves. 

Anna : The most hardworking 
creatures on earth, the ants, are also 
not free from the clutches of man’s 
activities. Use of cranes, tractors, 
bulldozers etc. has led to the 
destruction of a large number of ant 
hills 

Colin : Death of any small crea- 
ture finds us, the crows, there. We 
gobble the dead creature and leave 
ho trace of it. But what do we get 
in return? Weare pelted with stones 
and furthermore 
many supersti- 
tions are weaved 
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around us. 

Fral : If this continues, all the / 
plants and animals will become 
extinct 

Ela : Extinction of plants and 
animals will mean the extermina- 
tion of the whole human kingdom. 

Fred : But the problem is, how 
will we make the humans under- 
stand all these things? 

CRACK! 

A bolt of thunder outside and /! 
their conversation continues in the 
darkness of the night. 

Well, readers, doany of youhave 
a solution to their query? 


Sushma B. Devaiah, 
(aged 16), 
Mysox 





LIFE TRUTHS 





est!”, I grumbled and 
kicked a small stone 
into the drain. had a 
problem. It was my 
sister. twas her that lovingly re- 
ferred toas "pest"! Sister Simran 
had a weakness for sweets. She 
had tekenalarge portion ofthe chaco- 
late cake and put the blame on me! 
And it was just like Mom to have be- 
lieved her and punished me! As 
though Simran was her only 
daughter! Huh! 
| felt tears pricking 
my eyes but held them 
back. I wasn't going to 
entertain self pity. 
Never! | wanted to be 
independent. Not al- 
ways chained 
down by Mom’s 
scoldings and 


Pop's regula- W 
tions. After all it dy, 
was my life! Not Pop's or Mom's! 
One fine day I will run away! Ill 
show these people I'm not a church 
mouse! 

“Hi Kiran!” It was Paru. Parvathi 
Malhothra. The only daughter of her 




























parents. Lucky Paru! 

“What? Grumbling again?” She 
laughed. 

“Lay off, you!" | cried out 
Ofcourse | was irritated and 
watched her scurrying away. 

No trouble for her from pesky 
sisters. | alone was the unfortunate 
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‘one with a stupid sister! 


was walking aimlessly, 
immersed in my own 
troubles when | saw a 
path between thick 
bushes and tall trees. Where had | 
come and where does this path 
lead to? | decided to investigate. 
| followed the path for a short 
distance when suddenly | felt a 
handkerchief over my nose.... and 
within seconds, darkness envel- 
oped me. 
When | regained consciousness 


found myself 

alone in a dark 
room, The windows 
were sealed and feeble 

light rays came through a 

high ventilator. 

It suddenly dawned on 
me that | had been kid- 
napped. | sat stunned. 

After a while | began to 
think, Ifonly | could escape? 
| tried to remember all the 
stories | had read with 
similar situations. But 
there was really no par- 
allel, | had no pen knife 
nor any other weapon. Not 
even a stone. The 

room was barren. 


y thoughts were 
hattered, when the 
joor flew open. | could 

see a hefty figure 
silhouetted in the fading light of the 
evening. It was a frightening sight. 
“Eat” he said, and extended a 
food packet 
| gathered my courage and my 
wits, took the packet from him and 
asked, "Uncle! Am | kidnapped?” 
He let out a wild gutfaw. "What 
do you think?" he asked. “Isn't your 
daddy wealthy enough to give me 

‘a couple of lakhs for your release?” 

‘I'm done for’, | decided. 

He kept a bottle of mineral wa- 
ter by my side and lighted a tall thin 
candle. Talk of kindness! How very 





GOKULAM June 


a 





thoughtful!’ | grumbled to mysett 

“See you in the morning”, he 
said and walked out banging the 
door behind him. Ofcourse the 
‘click’ of the lock followed. 


he candle was slowly 

melting away and very 

soon | knew that 

room would be plunged 
in darkness. If only | could manage 
to sleep before that! But both my 
excitement and the drone of the 
mosquitos were against such a 
possibility. 

could hear an ow! hooting and 
the room suddenly felt very spooky. 
A shiver passed through the entire 
length of my body. 

But... What was that! | heard 
some sounds outside. Was it some 
night prowlers walking over dead 
leaves? | burst into a cold sweat. 
“Kiran! Are you in there?” asked 


the. 


a familiar but anxious voice. It was 
Dad! With shaking hands | took the 
candle near some of the cracks in 
the window. Will Dad see the light? 

“Daddy I'm in here!” | shouted 
at the top of my voice. 

There was lot of excitement out- 
side. “Break open the door!” some- 
‘one shouted. 

“Bang! Bang!" - | moved to the 
farthest corner of the room for 
safety and pretty soon, with a loud 
thud the door smashed to the floor. 


op! Mom! Sis! In 
spector! Constables! 

Wow! What a party! 

Sis ran up tome and gave me a 
bear hug. “Thank God! You're 
safe!” said Mom and kissed me. 






Dad did the same. 
“You better go home, Sir!” said 


the inspector, “while we wait for the 
rascal to show up. 

And that's what we did after pro- 
fusely thanking him and the con- 
stables 
In minutes we were at home 
cosy and warm as toast. 

“How did you 
find me? 
asked 





spooning the tasty hot soup that 
Mom provided. “I can't bear the 
suspense any longer, Tell me, 
please! 

“Well, you can thank Simran’ 
said Dad, “for being alive and in 
good shape! 

“Sim.... Simran?" | couldn't be- 
lieve my ears. “How on earth did 
she...” 

“Simple” said sis Simran. “I knew 
you were in a bad mood and just 
followed you for the fun of it. twas 
too proud to apologise. | saw you 
fret and fume at Parvathi. | contin- 
ued to shadow you, giggling within 
myself, when suddenly this 
‘Goonda’ appeared from behind a 


















tree and slapped a 
handkerchief over your 
face... The rest you can easily 
guess 

Suddenly | felt very bad. | had 
thought of Simran as a pest, but 
now she was my saviour! 

‘You horribly wonderful, naugh- 
tily kind DAAAAR LING!" | cried, 
and hugged her so tight that she 
begged to be released, 

‘And what a laugh we all had! 

Nateshan Bhumika (aged 12), 

Ponda, Goa 403 401 
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LOST 
COLOURS 


I have lost a few 
colours in this grid. 
Can you help me 
find them? 

Sangeetha S. 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, Pune - 







Avswers on page - 65 
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HY? Just why should everything go wrong on the same 
day? And that too on reopening day? It’s not fait! 

{tall started when | spilt a glass of milk in the morning 
and was badly scolded by my mother. When | started 
packing my bag! could not find my English text book, All 
text books were distributed in Apri itself and my English 
teacher Mrs. Lilly Anand doesn’t like excuses, | 
remembered reading a story in the text book but did not 
remember where | kept the book, after reading the story. | 
started a frantic search and in the confusior’dropped the 
ink bottle which, needless to say, broke to pieces spilling its 

contents, | got down on my hands anti knees and started 
clearing up the mess, By the time | finished, it was already 
tim to leave, but | had not taken my breakfast, | 
persuaded mother to allow me to pack afew 
slices of bread toast in a plastic bag and 

ran out of the house, 









Tn mere 
A DAY TO 
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When Ireached the bus stop my 
bus was just leaving, of course 
without me, and | started running 
after it waving my hand in 
desperation. Fortunately, the 
conductor saw me and in a rare 
gesture of kindness stopped the 
bus. It was only after | was safely 
siting in the bus did | notice that | 
was not in school uniform! In the 
confusions of the morning | had 
forgotten to change! | was still 
wearing my favourite Jeans and 
Tshirt! | looked out of the window 
and tried to forget my problems, 
which was very dificult indeed! 


reached school safe 


‘and sound much = _ 
to my surprise, but ————"* 
catterassembly|wos  —** 
punished for not eS 


being in uniform, 
which was not 
surprising. | had to 
clean up the area 
around the stage. 
Pieces of paper, 
chocolate wrappers, coke 
cans, Pepsi bottle corks and 
what not! My! What a mess 
students can make! 

‘Once the ground was spic and: 
span | went to my class, where | was 
scolded by my class teacher Mrs. 
Mridula Bajaj for being late! As 
‘though It was my fault 

Then came the English period 
which | was dreading. Everyone 
had brought their English text 
books. Allexcept me, Iwas made 
to stand with my hands held 
straight up. You can imagine how 
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humiliated | felt, 


Frew it was lunch time and | felt 
‘2 pang of hunger, | suddenly 
realised that | had forgotten to eat 
the slices of toast which | had 
packed. | was supposed to have 
munched It during the bus ride to 
school, Worse, | couldn't find my 
lunch box. | looked in. my bag, 
beneath the desk and under the 
chairin vain. The sad truth was that 
had left it on the dining table at 
home, and rushed out to catch the 
bus. 







Some of my classmates took pity 
‘on me and shared thelr lunch with 
me. We ate in a hury, so that we 
would have time to play before the 
bell summoned us to our classes 
again, | enjoyed the game but a 


corner of my mind was 
‘apprehensive, expecting worse 
things to follow! 


€ Jntution! Thy name is Anupama 
Tandon!’ | thought, when our 
physics teacher distributed our 
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‘answer papers. | had scored only 
forty marks out of hundred and 
Mrs. Anupama entertained the 
entire class by elaborately 
describing all the blunders | 
had committed! 

Now all that remained tor me 
todo, was to go home hanging my 
head in shame, and show my marks 
tomy mother, who | knew would fly 
into a rage, 


was so depressed that | didn’t 

‘even have the decency to pat 
my dog Roamy who welcomed me 
enthusiastically back home. | threw 
my school bag on the dining table 
sat in a chair and sulked 

RRING! The door bellstartied me 
awake. Roamy wagged his tail 
vigorously and | knew mother had. 
retumed. With asigh | opened the 
door. 

There came the usual stream of 
questions and reproaches. Why 
didn’t change into schoo! uniform? 
Why did I forget my lunch box? Why 
did | throw my schoo! bag on the 
dining toble? Why was | so messy? 

“By the way did you get any of 
your answer papers?” 
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yi, 


| told her about the 
physics paper and was 
almost in tears. “Forget 
‘about last year’ said 
mother. Thenew academic 

fg year's before you, Make up 
—— —yourmindand'm 
FS ure you'tishinel” 
She gave mea 






=p) 
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bearhug, “Let's welcome the new 
year with gulab jamoons! Will you 
help me make them?” 

“Of course” |said, and that was 
the moment when | realised that life 
was not so hollow after al 

Mohan Swamy, aged 17, 
Delhi - 91. 
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“THE STRANGERS" 
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WHEN HARLAND, 7 TESAME MAN 
SHAG CAME OUT IN THE SAME SPOT... 
OL THE WOLGE sey OUT SIDE THAT 
ann HOUSE WHICH HAS BEEN 

5 KEPT LOCKED FOR THE, 
PAST ONE WEEK 


“BUT NOW WITH 








WARI SNEAKED, 
OUT NHENIT WAS 
WANT UNM | ALMOST MiDNIGaHT~ 


ee 
1s THE SECOND 
Soran 


ER ONE 


BABLY GONE 











WHEN HAR 
Gor NEAR 
THe VAN 
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= = Nol THEY CAN Nets, 
TET INSPECTOR! THEIR, 
WiLL ESCAPE BEFORE 
(EEE 38 Be CAR WONT START 
THEY HAVE A VAN. 
WANDY | 








THE INSPECTOR caveyr 
THEN BOTH Linen THEY 
Wane Brick Trying ro 
START THE ENGINE 








(THANK you STAR RIDER. 
‘BY THE WAY, HOWWERE 
You So SURE THAT. 
THEIR CAR WON'T START? 























P=} aybe back benchers a 
the bane of a teacher’ 
life, but they — tl 
teachers — seem t 
forget that someone's 
got to be at the back! 

Whoever gets to o¢cupy the 
coveted back bench is promised fur 
times ahead! Back benchers have 1 
luck of being inconspicuous and 





THE JOYS AND 


SORROWS OF A 





smuggle in food and other de 
Munch! Crunch! Crackle! Pop corn, 
potato wafers and what not are share 

and consumed. Ofcourse you can 
always hide the gyrations of the mouth 
with your palm and appear to be 
deeply involved in the lessons be 
taught. Besides, the teacher's eves 
almost always rest on the blessed front 
benchers, their smart darlings. 

32 














ack benchers have the additional 
advantage of reading t 
favourite story books. ‘They can be 
part of the Hardy Boys or investigate 
g with the Three Investigators! 
They can also play book cricket 

national team! 
teacher notices them, 
by the time she crosses the sea of bags 
on the floor and proceeds to the rear 
of the class room, the back 


















ample scope to fold up their 
ions and become angels! 
Moreover, as an extreme measure of 
caution, one git! is always on watch 
while others frolic. Of course each 
one will have to take her turn on wat 
ty. Itis almost fool proof! 
















‘eachers are always suspicious of 
the back benchers, especially the 
hoe 97 GOKULAM 





School Life : ESSAY 





‘old and experienced ones! They are 
always sure that something is wrong 
at the back bench but the only 
problem is that there seems to be no 
problem! The back benchers have 
their books opened on the desk in 
front of them, and always appear to 
bbe paying the utmost attention to 
every word that is being uttered by 
the teacher! 


he back benchers can also send 

rockets and flick tiny balls carrying 
interesting messages, to the front 
benchers. This hi everytime the 
teacher is facing tHablack board. The 
front benchers are distracted by this 
and the look of innocence is wiped 
outof their faces. They become jittery 
and very soon the teacher asks a front 
bencher what she is upto. This makes 
her even more nervous and she starts 
muttering something incoherent, 
resulting in a punishment, The back 
bbenchers naturally have a good laugh- 
silently. 


‘like the front benchers the back 
‘benchers are more loyal to each 
other. Whereas the policy of the front 
benchers is “every girl for herself", 
the back benchers believe in “all for 
‘one and one for all!" 
If any of their kin gets into trouble 
with the teacher, the back benchers 
rise to the occasion, by trying to 
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change the topic of discussion, or 
divert the teacher's attention, That is 
the time when they really become 
studious and raise some doubt or other 
in the lesson. The teacher is so as- 
tonished that a back bencher takes so 
much interest in the lesson that she 
becomes speechless, atleast tem- 
porary, 


‘eware of the time when the back 
bbenchers are especially quiet or 

really obedient! That is an indication 
cof something being seriously wrong. 

The disadvantages of being a back, 
bencheris that you are totally ignorant 
of what the’ teacher is teaching and: 
the net result is poor marks in the tests 
and‘exams unléés you are smart 
enough to mug up answers to a few 
expected questions. 

Failure or poor marks brings with 
{t disgrace in school and scoldings at 
home. 

But that is nothing compared to 
the thrills of being a back bencher! 


éh 


So, my dear friends be back 
bbencher atleast once in a while; enjoy 
the frills and the thrills. But have an 
‘eye on scoring fairly acceptable marks. 
Otherwise | would be blamed for 
leading you astray! 

Preethi Subramanian, aged 11, 
Villa Theresa Convent, 


ae 





Ww love stories, don't we? 
“There's no greater pleasure than 

sitting down with a story book or 

listening to Grandma unwind a story. 

But stories are not just for pleasure. They 
teach us a lot about life. The stories of the 
‘Panchatantra’ are a treasure house of wis- 
dom. 

‘Aren't you curious to know how these 
stories came into being? Long ago, there 
lived a king named Amarashakthi. He was 
@ learned and wise man and all his sub- 
jects loved and respected him. 

But the King was unhappy. The reason 
for this was that though he had three sons 
all of them were lazy and fool- 
ish. They refused to study 
and just wallowed in.the 
comforts of the pal- 






ace. 

Greatly worried, the king called his min- 
isters one day and said, “A cow which 
doesn't give milk is useless. Similarly a son 
is of no use if he is stupid. Let it be known 
that anybody who makes my sons wise will 
be suitably rewarded.” 


STORY OF 


STORIES 


THE: 


A brahmin called 
Vishwakarma came for- 
ward, "I shall make your 
sons wise," he said. The 
king was overjoyed. “If 
you succeed, I'll shower 
upon you a thousand 
gold pieces” he said. 

“Thankyou, Your 
Majesty,” replied 





Vishwakarma, "But | 
don't sell education. 
The reward of teaching 
is in the learning. 1 shall 
teach your sons all they 
need to know.” 





June? COKULAM 












hen Vishwakarma 
T took the princes to 
his ‘ashram’. And 
how do you think he 
taught them? By telling 
them a story every day! 
Each story had some- 
thing to tell them about 
the values of life, and 
very soon they were 
yearning for a better 
and better education. 
In six months the three 
dull princes had blos- 
somed into three wise 
and able young men, 
fit to rule the kingdom, 
The King was over- 


PANCHATANTRA 


9 





joyed and true to his words he rewarded the 
brahmin, not with gold coins, but by setting 
up an educational centre where he could 
train more and more young men. 


three princes are called the 

“Panchatantra” or the ‘Five Tricks’ for 
survival. 

Wouldn't you also love to learn the art of 
survival? 


T he stories which Vishwakarma told the 


S. Swathi Rao, Std XI, 
Immaculate Heart of 
Mary Girls H.S.S. 
Avadi. 
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You 
need: 


1A 
thick 
card- 
board box four 
inches in height. 

2. Gift wrapper 
papers. 

3. Unused pages 
oflast year’s schoo! 
note-books. 

4, Different col- 
our papers. 

5, Paint box and 
brush 

6. Wool, cotton, 
buttons etc. 

7. Adhesive. 





VIESTANARICWER 


How to make it 
Take the cardboard box and 
paste the gift wrapper paper 
around it on all sides after cutting 
the paper to size. 
‘Cut the oval face of the Mastana 
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CREATIVE CORNER 


Joker from a colour paper and stick 
ittoone side of the 
box. 


=> 
Cut out 


the nose, 
round eyes 


and eye- 
brows from 
out of ditter- 


ent colour pa- 
pers and stick 
{them at the appro- 
| priate places. 

Stick the buttons 
for the eye balls and 
allitle cotton for the 
beard 

Cutthe wool to pieces and stick 
them on for the hair, 

Using your paint brush and paint 
box, draw the eye lashes and the 
big grin. Paint the words Mastana 
Joker using bright colours. 

Cut the unused pages of your 
old note book as quarter sheets 
staple them at the top, and stick 
this pad to one side of the card 
board box. Keep a couple of pen- 
and ball point pens in the box. 
Use the note pad to jot down all 
the things you have to do today or 
use it as a memo pad whenever 
the phone rings: 





J.Srikrishna Konndinya 
(age 13), 

‘St.Alphonsa’s High School, 
Hyderabad - 38, 
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‘ACROSS DOWN 
1,Assembly of Jews for religious 1. Abird which frequents marshes, 
teaching and worship (9) with a long bill (5) 
6. Drive or force (5) 2. Short sleep (3) 
7. Friend (3) 3. Strong and violent wind (4) 
8. Get in return for work (4) 4. Attractive or mischievous nomad 
10. Enclosed hollow growth in the with black sparkling eyes (5) 


body which has liquid matter (4) 
12. Piece of material placed 
under hot dishes on a table (3) 


5. Long, snake like fish (3) 
9. Luxurious; elegant (5) 
1" 


A tool to take or lift hot 
14, A tree of the rose family, also things (5) 
called "MOUNTAIN ASH" (5) 12. Used to clean floors (3) 
16. Abnormal or diseased mental 13. Curved structure (4) 
state (9) 15. Past tense of “Is” (3) 





‘S.Sailakshmi, 
Virugambakkam, Chennai-92. 
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F course you 
know Spider 

man. But do you 

know that Alain 

Robert —a French man —has 

been nicknamed Spider man? 

This is because of his love of 

climbing high rise buildings! 





The Malaysian Government 
has recently given him 
permission to scale the 
Petronas Twin Towers, the 
world’s tallest building. Alain 


AD 


hopes to 
raise.a lot of money 
for charity by this feat. 


AST Summer in 1996 

twelve year old Anais was 
in New York, U.S., when she 
bought a postcard, addressed it 
to her grand parents and pop- 
ped it in the mail box. They 
did not receive it until March 
1997 — tattered and damaged 
by sea water. It had survived 
the crash of TWA flight 800 in 
July 1996! Arriving nine months 
late, the card came with an 
apology from the US. postal 
service: 

“Please accept our regrets 
for any inconvenience caused 
by the delay in delivery or 
condition of this item.” 


'HE record for the longest 
fit of hiccups is held by 
Charles Osborne. He hiccuped 
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for 69 years straight, until his 
death in 1991! 


Revers are familiar to 
young people now. But 
have you seen a Dino-Robot? 
This interesting aluminium 
creature of about five metres Taiwan's southern 
height and two tons in weight _ port of Kaohsiung! This was 


is mobile through six axis of ‘on April Fool's Day, 1997! 

rotation! This Dino is set in 

motion by a touch screen SURESH K. ANJUM 
(Courtesy a 







German News) 
ARINDER  % 
Singh pulled a 
320 ton tug boat for < 
ten metres, in five ~ 
minutes, by 
clenching a rope 
with his teeth, 
during a 
demonstration at 
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+A Nishanth (oged 11), 
Ide Scudder School, Vollore. 








Anna Adarsh, Anna Nagar, Chennai. 


ely and Peetu were ti 
farmers. They were 

neighbours. Peelu was richer 
than Neelu but was. @ miser 
andpaidhisover workedla- 
bourers less. Poor Neel 
could not afford labour 
ersandtherelorehadto 
otheentire workin the 
fields himself. But he 
never grumbled and 
was content with his 
simple andhumbleliving, 

(One day as Neelu 
was working in his 
fields, he found some- 
thing. ‘It looks like a 
seed, he said tohimselt, 
‘It s.a strange looking one. 
Wve never seen one like this 
before.’ Nevertheless he planted it. 
“Afterall i's only a seed. Let's see what 





it bears.’ He watered it and nurtured it 
‘The next morning when he went to work 
ture crop ready tobe harvested. He was 
delighted, He cut and Zz 
(nual sodtintwe mar” 
ket. Being of superior 
field full of rich crop. Thus months 
passed with Neelu only having to cu 
tured green with envy. 
riend Neely,” he said with a fake 

Neelu said happily, “My har 

paying off 


in is fields, to his pleasant surprise he 

collected all the crop in 

‘quality, the crop fetched a good price. 

the crop and sellit in the market. Neelu 

smile. "You are richer than before: How 
Peelu was not satisfied 





Kis 





ith the an. 







"How?" he asked, 
Neely innocently told him about the 
magic seed. 
e0lu’'s mind worked evilly. “tI get 
the magic seed, Illbecome richer, 
he thought, ‘Neelu is in his field harvest 





Magica 


ing the crop during the day and prepar- 
ing it for the market. Ah! The market! 
When he's away at the market I'l dig 
out the seed from his field! 

‘Neelu saw the evil expression on 
lu's face. “Are you planning to take 
the seed from my field?" he asked Peetu. 
ease don't disturb my field.” 




















found his entire field ful of healthy, ma 
Neat bundles and as 

The next morning again he found his 
became rich. Peelu noticed it and 
did it happen?” 
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“Oh no, not at ali” ied Peel. 

That evening, when Neeluwenttothe 
market, Peelu arrived on Neelu's field 
with a spade. The sun was almost set- 
ting, Peelu began digging. Ithad been 
‘months since anyone had tted the soil 
because the magical seed was grow. 
ing the crop. Therefore the snakes had 
found it a safe place and had settied 
there. So far no one had ever disturbed 
them, Peelu continued digging in the 
dusk when all of a sudden he hit a 
snake's hole with the spade. The en- 
raged snake struck at Peelu. 

hat night when Neel retumed home, 

he found Peelu’'s house in total 
darkness ashe passedby’t "Ohno!" 
he exclaimed. "I think he must be 
in my field trying to dig out the 
seed! 

Neel went into his fie 
‘ontip toe to catch Peetu red- 
handed. He was pointing his 
flashlight on the ground so 
that Peelu should not be 
alertedothis presence, Sud: 
denly his flashlight picked 
‘out an unconscious Peelu. 
His anger disappeared. 
\Without hesitation the kind- 
hearted Neelu ited Peeks 
and rushed him to the near- 
eesthospital, where the doc: 
tors took excellent care of 
him. Soon Peelu was better and 
regained consciousness. “How oid reach 
the hospital?” he asked the doctor. 

"Your neighbour Neelu brought you 
here. A snake had bitten you" said the 
doctor. 

“Lowe Neelumy lfe,” Peelu thought. 
When Neelu came to visit him Peelu 
thanked him. “i's because of you, dear 
Neelu, that | am healthy and alive. 
Thanks is too small a word. Ask for any- 


thing else and you shall have it.” 

Fy e2tu smiled humbly." want nothing 
INT formset. For your own sake | 
advise you never to envy others for it 
brings no good. And always be 
‘generous - especially to those who work. 
foryou" 

“From today a new Peelu is born,” 
said Peetu, “I shall do as you say.” 

And Peelu kept his word and 
changed for the better. 

Neelu felt that the magical seed had 
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done it's job. It had 

changed Peelu’s heart. Neelu 
did not want the magical seed any 
longer. He felt that i's continued pres- 
ence would make him lazy and others 
jealous of him. The minute he decided 
thus, the magical seed flew away 
jn the winds and Neelu continued to 
workhard and led a simple and 
humble life. 


Farhat Rehman, 
Bangalore - 79. 





GOKULAM June'97 


43 


‘oom 


ed Rooster strutted about 
BD) 0122519! His brood of 


p hens had laid 100 eggs. ~ 


Imagine that! 

Farmer Topo was very, very foster in the world! 
happy. He patted Red Rooster on That's all that's needed to 
his little, red head. make Red Rooster bossier than 


THE Wt 


“Jolly good, old fellow!” said 
Farmer Topo. “You'll make us rich! 
Tell your hens to keep up the good 
work,” 
Red, Rooster preened himself i 
proudly. Aha! He was the finest 


ever! We laid the eggs. Not Red 
Rooster!” clucked Bikky the little, 
brown, speckled hen angrily. 
The other hens clucked 
loudly as Red Rooster strut- 
ted about, head in air and 
chest puffed out with 
pride. It wasn't fair! 
"Cock-a-dooddle- 
000!" crowed Red 
Rooster, although it 
was noon 
















to.crow so loudly!" 
clucked Bikky an- 


Sy dite # 


grily. ~— frightened me into lay- 
ing an egg! 

“More eggs a day will make 
Farmer Topo happy!" gloated Red 
Rooster. “He'll be proud of me. 

'Us!" yelled the hens. 

"Me!" retorted Red Rooster 
unrepentantly 

He strutted away hurriedly. No 
‘one likes being pecked by an an- 
gry brood of hens! 












ext day dawn- 

ed bright and 

clear. The sun sleep: 

ily crept up the sky. Red 

Rooster flew on to the fence. 
‘Cock-a-doodle-cooooasof 

crowed Red Rooster. 

He went to see the eags is 
hens had laid. He counted thern. 
Théfi he rubbed his eyes in 
digbelief. He counted all 


¥.. eggs 
again. There 
were only 90! 
“Where 

could the other 10 eggs have dis- 
appeared?” said Red Rooster de- 
jectedly. “Farmer Topo will be very, 
very annoyed!" 

He was! Poor Red Rooster! 
Farmer Topo strode back angrily 
tothe farmhouse. Mrs. Topo smiled 
when she heard about the missing 
eggs 

‘What's so funny?” 
Farmer Topo angrily. 
‘Nothing!” said Mrs.Topo. 

Farmer Topo looked at her sus- 
piciously. But he had a lot of work 
to do. So he hurried off. 

Red Rooster was determined to 
solve the mystery 


asked 


of the missing eggs. He first strut- 

ted to the kennel 
‘Wut! Wuff! 
cocker spaniel 

“You ate up 10 eggs! 

Red Rooster. 

Rubbish!” 

S torted Blacky. 

hate raw eggs!" 


said Blacky the 


accused 


re- 


Red Rooster then went to the 
pigsty. 

“How dare you eat my eggs!” 
he said to the astonished pigs. 

"We do eat rubbish,” grunted 
the pigs, “but we hate raw eggs!” 

Red Rooster went to the cab- 
bage patch. 

“Where are my eggs?” he asked 
Bunny Rabbit. 

Bunny twitched his litle, pink, 
nose in disgust, 

“| hate eggs!" he said and 





Red Rooster went to Slowy Don- 
key. He stood far away from her, 
for she had a hard kick! 

“Where are my eggs?" asked 
Red Rooster. 

“I eat grass!” sniffed Slowy dis- 
dainfully. 


‘ed Rooster went back to 
the henhouse. "Where? 
Oh! Where can my eggs 
be?" he wondered de- 





hopped away. 

"Where can the eggs have dis- 
appeared?” wondered Red 
Rooster. 

He poked his head into Slithery 
Snake's hole. 

“Hiss!” said Slithery Snake. "I'l 
eat you up!” 

Red Rooster fled! He went to the 
big oak tree. 

"Give me my eggs!” he yelled 
at Rusty Squirrel. 

Rusty threw an acorn at him 

"Ouch!" Screeched Red 
Rooster. “That hurt!” 
“| don't steal eggs!” yelled 





jectedly, tired out after all that run- 
ning about 

“Under the elm tree!” giggled 
Bikky from her perch on the hay. 

Red Rooster glared at her. 

The next day there were again 
only 90 eggs. Bikky refused to 
come down from her perch, 

Mrs. Topo smiled when she 
heard about Bikky’s peculiar be- 
haviour. Farmer Topo wondered 
what his wife found so amusing in 
such depressing news. Naughty 
hens and less eggs! 
He didn't find that 
funny! 

Every day 90 eggs 









were laid. Red Rooster worried 
and worried about the missing 
eggs. Bikky remained obsti- 
nately on her perch. Nothing 
would tempt her to come down. 

Mrs. Topo listened quietly as 
Farmer Topo complained about 
naughty Bikky. She smiled. 
Farmer Topo thought she must be 


mad! Imagine smiling at a\ of! 


naughty hen’s behaviour! 


ne day as Red Rooster 
sat sadly on the top of the 
henhouse brooding 
about the lost eggs, he 
heard a funny sound. 
“Crack! Crack!” 
“The henhouse is breaking!" he 
yelled in fright. "Cock-a- doodie- 
00000!" 
"Crack! Chirp! Chirp!" 
Anamazed Red Rooster rushed 
into the henhouse. Bikky had flown 
down from her perch finally! Be- 
hind her trooped ten fluffy, yellow 
chicken! 
“Chirp! Chirp! Chirp!" Chirped 
the clumsy, fluffy, little, chicks. 
"Cock-a-doodle-o00000000!" 
crowed a delighted Red Rooster. 
He knew what had happened to his 
missing eggs. Someone had 
hatched them! 
“Who hatched them?” he 
asked in amazement. 
“Old Mother Duck!” re- 
plied Bikky happily. 
“Quack! Quack!” 
quacked Mother, 





Duck from the top 
of a haystack. “Soon you're going 
tohave more chicken! | still am sit- 
ting on the other missing eggs.” 

Red Rooster stuck out his chest 
proudly, 

“Cock-a-doodle-oo0000!" he 
crowed, as he strutted around fol- 
lowed by ten clumsy, yellow chicks 
eager to see everything! 

Farmer Topo rushed to give Mrs. 
the good news. 

“1 knew!" smiled Mrs. Topo. 

Red Rooster now has a problem. 
No one is talking to him. After all 
‘who likes to be called a thief? No 
one! Well! He has only himself to 
blame. There he sits morosely on 
the fence. 

Cock-a-doodle- 

00000000000!” 





Toy 











— Hema Rao 















































"ADD COLOUR 70 THESE GREAT FRIENDS! 
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Bal nce when | visited my 
| | friend's house | 
happened to see a 
H) picture of Goddess 
S51 Kali, She had a look 
of surprise in her eyes and her 
tongue was protruding out of her 
mouth. Moreover, one of her feet 
was on the chest of no less a 
person than Lord Shiva himself! 

The picture gave me an eerie 
feeling, and even after returning 
home | could not forget it. | had 
to get it out of my chest, and so ! 
asked my grandma about it. 

“Bring your friend with you so 
that he will also know the 
‘meaning of the picture in 
his house” said Grandma. 


KALI ~ 


DESTROYER OF EVIL 


That evening she narrated the 
following story to both of us: 


‘ali was a beautiful 
dancer and wanted 

to be the disciple of 

Lord Shiva, for she knew that 


Shiva was a great dancer and 
there was no one else 
comparable to him. When Lord 
Shiva came to know of Kali’s 
desire, he called her to Kailash, 
his mountain abode. Kali came 
eagerly and began her lessons in 
right earnest. Shiva found her to 
be an inspired dancer and took a 
liking to her. He taught her 
everything about the great art. 


ali was so fond of dancing 
that she used to practise 
all the time. Once when she was 





em, 





9 
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trying out some new steps, she 
‘was so involved in it, that she did 

not notice Lord Shiva lying on the 
{grass under a shady tree, taking a 

nap. Unknowingly she stepped on 
the Lord's chest. 

When she realised what she 
had done, she was naturally 
| shocked and opening her mouth 
wide, she protruded her tongue, 
just as any mortal would do. 

Lord Shiva thus disturbed in 
sleep, woke up to find Kali’s foot 
on his chest. In a fit of anger he 
cursed Kali to become ugly — 
her face black, with the bloody 
red tongue sticking out. 

Kali explained to him what had 
happened and asked his 
forgiveness for a sin committed 
by her unknowingly. Shiva 
mellowed down, but 
could not take back 
the curse. But he 
gave her aboon. 
“You will be the most 
powerful Goddess of 








by crushing them under 

your dainty but powerful 
feet!” 

Shreeya A. Pandit, 

aged 17, 

Vaze College of Mulund, 

Bombay. 
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Story : Kolar Krishna 
yer 


Pictures : Lalitha 








KING VIDYADHEERA RULED 
‘SHILLANGERE.... 


Tomorrow is our birthday) 
‘and a3 usual we will 
honour a great poet. 


ee 
f 





RAMA SASTRY AT HOME... 








only Lam honoured 
by the King, ! wll get 
a hundred gold coins! 
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How could you? 
‘This is Subadra Kalyanam 
by Vidyadhara Sastry. 
He is much too old 
and will not come to know 
of the piracy... 














RAMA SASTRY WAS TEMPTED... 
elie blac: 
. | will mug up a few 


poems and copy 


















AER USTERNG 
BEAUTIFUL VERSES... 
sip RN 
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ONE OF THE COURTIERS A WISE 
OLD MAN, TALKED TO THE KING 
IN PRIVATE... 










‘ON KNOWING THE TRUTH... 







will not go back 
‘on my word. The great 
work will be rewarded! 





















[Rama Sastry! This morning you 
recited in your enthralling musical, 






















‘ \ 
1 


‘am grateful to you for 
bringing to my notice such a 
great work. Now, you will 


yourself honour the author of 
the epic, Vidyadhara Sastry! 








\t 











Your magnanimity is 
boundless, your Majesty! 
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ung 1jooyos 


Posty maybe justine, 
Rhythmic and nice, 
Maybe tal ike pines, 
But wth beauty and spice 


Maybe itis a nice way to say, 
‘What | feel and do, 

Ithas the will o sway, 
‘and many a person woo, 


Poetry is a form of fove, 
Itisa form of ie. 

/y Just as soft as dove 
Just as sharp as knife, 


Is poetry | lve, 
Its poetry | 
Its poetry | give, 
To persons very sweet 
Parikrita (aged 17), 
15, Stinivasa Ave, 
RA.Puram, Chennai - 23. 
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The city that shocks you (it etfers) = 
2) The city that travels fast (8 letters). 
3) The city that is wise (8 letters) _ 
4) The city that is truthful (6 letters) _ 
'5) The city that Gandhi loved (10 letters) 
6) The city that should be removed (8 letters) ________. 

7) The city that is a bad blunder {8 letters)________ 

8) The city that is lively (8 letters) 

9) The city that is able {8 letters)____ 

10) The city that is impudent (B letters) 
GEER Chondrakumar, std vil, Bongalore-54| 













CITY PUZZLE 
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Qs nee there lived a King 
} called Dhanram. He was 
b) a good, kind, brave and 
SORTS. generous king. Buthe had 
one problem. His kingdom did not have 
a name! Feeling unhappy about this, 
hhe announced that anyone who finds 
an apt name for his kingdom will be 
awarded hundred gold coins. 

Many came to him with all sorts of 
names, but the King was not pleased 
with anyone of them. 

‘An old lady lived on the banks of a 
river which flowed in the country ruled 
by Dhanram. She cooked sweets and 
other delicacies and made a little 
money by selir g them. Itwas her live- 






lihood. 

One day she decided to make 
“Maladu' for her customers. Maladu is 
a sweet made with flour, sugar and 
‘ghee. She opened the shelf and took 
the bottle containing ghee. She opened 
the bottle and to her disappointment 
found ‘that it smelt awful. She under- 
stood that the ghee was spoiled and 
could not be used anymore. 


ing disappointed and angry, 


she emptied the bottle of ghee in the 
river. “I have lost my livelihood" she 
thought, “I'm going to starve and di 

To her great astonishment a lovely 
fragrance rose out of the river. The old 
lady was frightened that it might be a 

















trick played on her by some evil spirit 
She hobbled back home and couldn’ 
sleep a wink that night 


he next morning women 
from the nearby village 
‘came to bathe in the river 
‘and to fetch water for thei 
homes. The fragrance hit their nostrils 
and they too were afraid like the old 





si 
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woman. Some of them 
who bathed in the river 
remained very fragrant 
even afer they had dried 
themselves! 

‘Has the King's 
enemy dissolved some 
Poison in the river? Or, 
‘was it some evil spirit? - 
‘They were terrified. The 
only source of water in the kingdom 
was the river, 

Allofthem decided to meetthe King, 
inform him of their fears and seek his, 
protection. The minute they entered the 
court with their pots, the King too be- 
came aware of the fragrance, But he 
was not afraid. He took some water in 
cup and without a second thought he 
drank it. “Its not poisonous” he said, 
and sent them all back with peace of 
mind. 


z ing Dhanram then sent his 
| ? trusted officials o the river 
q side to find out how the 

Tinta = river water had acquired 
the fragrance. The officials walked 
alpng the river bank until they came 
upon the hut in which the old lady lived. 

They knocked on the door and when 
thé lady opened it. introduced 
themselves. "Do you know anything 
about the fragrance that the river 
emits?” they asked. 

‘The old lady had by now shed her 
fears for she had talked to the ladies of 
the village who had met the King 

“Ofcourse | know the reason” she 
said, "Take me to the King and I shall 
explain.” 

‘The officials did so and the old lady 





narrated allthat had hap- 
pened. 


ing Ohanram 
felt that this 
Niwas divine 
will and an- 
nounced special prayers, 
tothe Lord 
One of his ministers 
stood up and said : “Your Majesty, | 
have found an apt name for your King 
dom. The stale ghee dissolved in the 
water of the river and is emitting a 
pleasant odour by the grace of God. 
So we will call the river "Neyyar” and 
the kingdom on the banks of the river 
will be known as “Neyyarrinkaral” 





(Neyy-Ghee: Aaru-River; Kara -Bank,) 

The King was overjoyed and ac- 
cepted the suggestion. He rewarded 
both the old woman and his minister 
with hundred gold coins each. 

The old lady thanked King Dhanram, 
offered her prayers to God and lived 
happily ever after. 

Dhanya S. Kumar (aged 11), 
VIF, Holy Angels Convent School, 
Trivandrum. 
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©) Laugh ¢ yl© 


Are you a bit peeved now that the hols are 





over? Well 


laugh it off 





Ha, Hal\ He, Hel 


Riddles 


Q: Why did the robber take a 
shower? 

A: Because he wanted to make 
a clean getaway! 

Q: What is the end of every t 

A: The letter 'G’! 

Q: What is the best thing to take in a 
desert? 

A: Thirst oid-box! 








Q: What is a volcano? 
A: A mountain with hiccups! 
OQ: 10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1- 
Now tell me what is the time’ 
A: Ten to one! 
V. Srikanth (aged 10), 
Fatima High School, 
Ghatkopar, Mumbai - 84. 





Woman in 
the bus: “Is the bus 
running on time?” 
Conductor:No Madam, It 
is running on wheels. 


Teacher: Ramu, 

what is the future 1 

tense of “ISleep’ 
Ramu: “| wake” 





Teacher:*Girish, why are 
days longer in summer and 
shorter in winter?” 

Girish: “Because heat ex- 
pands and cold contracts.” 

B. Ramprasad, Neyveli. 












a OI serial i-fi se 


the boys were 
excited on 
Saturday. Kannan 
and Manohar had 
charted out their 
game plan, If they won 


the toss, they would elect to bat. 
Manohar and Kannan were the 
opening batsmen who would be fol- 
lowed by Kovalan, Murthy and oth- 
@fs. At last the much awaited sound 
of the school bell was heard and all 





great effort Kannan was TGRT Typ ine boys were great afort Kannan was able ds- 
fend his wicket. The third ball was 
an outswinger. Kannan decided to 
play itand the ball having had a nick 
went straight into the hands of the 
slip.and he was out, The score was 
for 1 wicket! 

Kovalan entered the field, He was 
able to hit the very first ball straight 
for four runs. All the members of 
‘Revolution’ clapped and Kannan 


-was whistling the tune “Hum honge 





the boys rushed out. True to their 
word, Vivek and his friends were in 
the school ground. Murthy’s father 
artived with an earthen pot filled with 
drinking water, which he placed un- 
der the mango tree. He then tossed 
the coin, Vivek said ‘heads’ and it 
was heads and théy decided to field. 


annan and Manohar were the 

first to play. Vivek, sure to his 
word, was a great bowler, The first 
two balls were inswingers and with 
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Kamiyaab”, which others of his team 
also picked up pretty soon. Kovalan 
scored a quick 40 runs and the 
score moved to 59 for 1, when 
Manohar was caught at long off. It 
was the eleventh aver when Murthy 
entered, Kovalan hit six off the spin 
bowler and his individual score was 
forty six. All the boys cheered him, 
but the very next ball saw Kovalan 
go forward and swing the bat wildly. 
He missed and was stumped out. 
The rest of the players fell regularly 


61 


and contributed only @ few runs. 
Murthy was the non-striker and the 
‘score was just 67 for 5. Murthy 
played cleverly and was 
able to pick quick sin- 
gles and twos and the 
score moved to 85 for 9 
in the nineteenth over 
They had only one over 


to.go. Vivek bowled the last over. The 
first two balls hit Murthy on his shoul- 
ders and it was very painful. Murthy 
dropped his bat down with pain. Af- 
ter relaxing for a while, Murthy bat- 
ted again. He had studied Vivek's 
bowling. He came forward and hit 
the next ball in half-volley towards 
cover region and scored four runs. 
Inthe very next ball Murthy was able 
to score a couple of runs. The score 
was 91 for 9 and there were two more 
balls to go. Murthy gathered cour- 


62 









age, moved away from his wicket 
and was able to score a six. The 
score mounted to 97 for 9. Vivek 
bowled the last ball and Murthy cley- 


§ erly played it towards third man ré- 


gion. They took an easy sin- 
gle. When Murthy rushed’ 
again for another run, 
the other batsman 
was totally taken 
aback, but he 
started running. 





The fielder threw the 
ball wildly and they 
were able to get more 
runs on account of the 
‘overthrow. The score was now’ f01 
for 9. Vivek and his team needed 102 
uns to win the match. All the béys 
refreshed themselves by drinking 
cool water from the earthen pot: 
Vv ivek's team had good talented 
batsmen. Kannan and Kovdiah 
were able to control the batsmenbit 
the other bowlers were slaughtered. 
The score was 85 for 2 within"'S 


overs. Kannan was disappointéd 
with his team. He had already uSéd 
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the ful spellof four overs by Kovalan. it for a six. The score moved to 97 
But he was left with three overs of for 7. 

his. So he decided to bowl the six- 

teenth over. The batsmen were baf- annan had a word with Murthy. 
fled by Kannan’s outswingers and Kovalan also came towards 
inswingers. They were able to score 

only two runs off this over. Kannan 

went to keep the wickets and asked / 
Murthy to bowl, Murthy was a spin- / 
fer. Kannan had taught him to bow! f 
legspin, but Murthy was not so 

efficient. But Kannan decided to take / 





risks, He set the field for leg-spin 
bowling and asked Murthy to bow! 
the ball on the batsman's leg stick, 
‘Murthy bowled the first ball. It was 
‘rk length and the ball spun from 
the batsman, having a nickat his bat. 
Kannan dived towards his right and 
aught the ball, Murthy was filled 
with pride. The score was now 87 
for 3. All the batsmen were mesmer- 
isdd by Murthy's bowl- 
ing. Murthy took an- 
other two wickets in 
he same over. A hat- 
trick! The score now 
was 87 for 5. In the 
next over Kannan 
was able to get two 
wickets and the score 
was 87 for 7. This was amazing 
but true! Murthy walked towards 
the — wicket, to bow! the 19th over. 
Thanew batsman was Vivek. The 
firgt two balls he played defen- 
sively. The next ball he hit 
through point region for four 
uns. Facing the fourth ball 
ofthe over, he came 
forward and smashed, 
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them and asked Murthy to bow! on 
the leg-stick and not to deviate from 
that line. Murthy bowled accordingly 
and Vivek sweeped to get two runs. 

Vivek took a single off the last ball of 
Murthy and the score moved to 100 
for 7. 

Kannan was to bow! the last over. 
He asked Manohar to come towards 
the forward short leg position and he 
bowled to Vivek an inswinger. Vivek 
defended and the ball went straight 
towards Manohar. The non-striker 
batsman had rushed for a single 
‘when Manohar hit at the wickets. 
Murthy's father who was umpiring, 
had no choice but to declare the 
batsman out. Vivek was very much 
sss SS 


TEACHER: Carol, where would 
‘you find the Department of Fish- 
eries, Department of Education 
and Department of Defence? 
CAROL: In a departmental 
store, 


M, Praveen (aged 14), 
Petit Seminaire Hr. Sec. School, 
Pondy - 11. 





disturbed. He had five balls to face 
and needed only two runs for vic- 
tory, with two wickets in hand 
Kannan bowled the next ball at the 
biock-hole and Vivek with difficulty 
managed to stop the ball from hit- 
ting the wickets. Kannan bowled the 
third ball, He ran faster than his usual 
pace and on reaching the crease he 
bowled a slow-ball. Vivek wildly hit 
the ball and missed the slow deliv- 
ery, Three balls were left and Vivek 
needed only two runs for victory, 
Kannan decided to spin the ball, The 
fourth ball was a leg-break and Vivek 
was clean bowled. All the players 
rushed towards Kannan and con- 
gratulated him. The last batsman 
who came to the crease was very 
nervous. Kannan bowled to him, but 
instead of delivering the ball from his 
hands, he retained it and hit the wick- 
ets at the non-striker's end. The non- 
striker batsman who was out of the 
crease was given out by the umpire, 
Jubilation followed. Kannan threw 
the ball wildly in the air, rushed to- 
wards the boundary, skidded on his 
knees and lying on the: ground, 
‘swung his arms as though he was. 
swimming. The other players fol- 
lowed suit. Murthy's father was de- 
lighted and congratulated Kannan 
and Murthy for their superb bowling. 

All the players raised their voice 
in chorus, “Hip! Hip! Hooray!" 


(Tobe continuad) 
G. Ravi, Bangalore. 
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aon BOONE hot 
sme 
city puzzie °°°°°° 


1) Electricity 2) Velocity hoc OS 
3) Sagacity 4) Veracity pee TL 

5) Simplicity 6) Scarcity 

7) Atrocity 8) Vivacity Help! Help! 
9) Capacity 10) Audacity 22 squares 
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UNDIR STORY Ss 





rother Undir had just fin- 
hed his exams. Sister 
/Undir had three more sub- 


jects left. So it was really difficult for 
sister to be hard at her studies when 
Brother was hard at play.And to top 
it all, the Undir family had been i 
vited to attend an engagement cer- 
emony! 

Sister and Brother had an older 
cousin, Akka Undir, who was getti 
engaged to be married. Now, Akka 
was a fun loving and bright mouse. 
Even though much older, she had 
never treated Sister and 
Brother as unwanted nobod- 
ies. Naturally, both Sister and 
Brother were very fond of 
her. They remembered the 
many holidays when Akka 
would come to stay with 
them. Sister, Brother and 
Akka had played house- 
house on their banyan tree. 
‘Akka had taught Sister and 
Brother to place cushions on 
the upper branches and make’ cosy 
little niches for themselves. Each 
cushion was supposed to be a house. 
Sister, Brother and Akka would then 
visit each other, pretend to have tea 
together and act like grown-ups. Of- 








ten Mama Undir gave them some 
popped corn or biscuits to take up 
to their cushions. Sister also remem- 


bered how they used to play cards." 
even rememberAkka cheating some- 
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times!” exclaimed Brother. “Not re- 
ally cheating!” protested Sister, “"You 
were so silly that you used to show 
all your cards! Naturally she peeked, 
stupid!” 

“Stop calling me silly and stupid! 
Akka liked me better than you-she 
shared my bed more often than she 
shared yours! Ha!” exclaimed 
Brother Undir."Of course not! That 
was because you are smaller and let 
her have more space, that’s all!” 

“Anyway, you don't get to go to 
the engagement! You still haven't fin- 


= 
28 Be 
ished your exams! So there! 
Brother's final parting shot as he ran. 
away. 

Now, sister Undir was a rather se- 
rious student and did not need to be 
told how important exams were.At 
the same time she was really very, 
very fond of Akka. That is why she 
was feeling so torn."Its not fair! Just 


not fair!" thought Sister, gritting her 
teeth and clenching her fists. Akka 
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Undir was going to get engaged to 
be married. Lucky Brother! He could 
afford to be thrilled! He was free to 
attend Akka's engagement. Besides, 
all the other relatives would be there, 
And there would be plenty of good 
things to eat! “Right on the morning 
of the erigagement I had to have a 
paper!And another two the next day! 
‘Oh why couldn't they postpone the 
engagement by two days, just two 


days?” et } 
Smog here! 








Poor Sister: Papa saw her face and 
realised what she was feeling,"Its too 
bbad,my dear! But you can't really skip 
your final exams!" 

“No, Papa is right! We'll get some 
of the food packed for you in any 
case! I'm sure Akka is going to ask 
about you!” said Mama Undir trying 
to make Sister feel better. 

“Big deal!” hissed Sister under her 
breath. 
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‘And I"ll get some photographs 
for you to see!” offered Brother. 

“Thanks, but no thanks!” replied 
Sister ina huff."Just so you can gloat 
‘over me and show me all that | 
missed, is it?” Brother said no more. 





He had not meant to tease Sister, but 
it turned out that whatever he said 
grated on her nerves. 






he next morning there was 

much excitement in the Undir 

family. Brother wore his nice clothes 

for the ceremony. 

Mama and Papa 

Undir had taken 

time off from work 

to goto the engage- 

ment. They looked 

really nice, all 

dressed up. Brother 

had been coun- 

selled not to show 

too much exuber- 

ance in considera- 

tion for Sister. He 

tried, but just could not help himself, 

Now and then he jumped up, squeak- 

ing in excitement. In the middle of 

all this, Sister was trying hard to con- 

centrate on getting ready for school 

and her exam! Everything seemed un- 
fair to her. 

Mama began wrapping a present 
for Akka.Brother was jumping around 
the table with a pen in hand, waiting 
to sign his name."Will you at least 
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let me sign the card first?” demanded 
Sister, quite annoyed with the whole 
situation, Brother jumped aside, let- 
ting Sister go first. 

Anyway, finally they all left. Sister 
to school and the others to the en- 
gagement. Though she was a rather 
conscientious student, Sister Undir 
could hardly concentrate on her 
exam. She tried hard not to think 
about what she was missing.“I don't 
know how I'm going to study for to- 
morrow’s exam either!” she thought 
as her pen flew over paper." must 
try and shut out all thoughts about 
the engagement!” 

Papa, Mama and Brother were 
away when Sister returned home af- 
ter her exam, She had come home 
early because they had only one pa- 
per that day. She washed up and 
brooded while she ate a snack. She 
brooded some more as she tried to 
start her revision for the last two 
papers. What did they all do? How 
did Akka look? Who all were there? 


Stop Calling mec 
sillyand stupid! Was: 
OFt 








All sorts of questions were going on 
inside her little head. 

By and by, without realising it, she 
started to play a game by herself."'m 
Cinderella and I've been left behind 
by my step mother and step sisters! 
They've all gone to the Prince’ party! 
Fairy God Mother, where are you? 
The book says you're supposed to 
appear now!" But no fairy appeared. 
Sister just pretended that the Fairy 
God Mother had come,"‘Let me take 
you to the pumpkin!” said sister 
‘opening the fridge. But there was 
‘no pumpkin there to be transformed 
into a carriage.'"Well, any way, it must 
have been pretty uncomfortable 
wearing those glass slippers! | don't 
think being Cinderella could have 
been very nice even after marrying 
the prince! | suppose I'll be Snow 
White instead.” 

So Sister began dreaming that she 
‘was Snow White who was supposed 
to have been finished off by a wood- 
cutter on the orders of her step 

mother Wandering about inside the 
tree house ‘Snow White’ began to 
imagine that she was alone, wan- 
dering about in the woods. 
need to find the seven dwarfs!" 
she thought."But then I'll have 
to start tidying the house! 
Snow White is supposed to 
do that for the seven 
dwarfs! | don’t want to do 
‘any such thing for Brother!” 
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So that dreaming was abandoned. 

“Mmm! | think Ill be Goldilocks 
who stumbles into the cottage of the 
three bears while they are out! That 
way I'll get to taste porridge and eat 
upall the porridge of baby bear!” Sis- 
ter began to look around for some- 
thing that would serve as porridge. 
There was some milk in the fridge. 
“Yuck! Catch me drink milk when | 
don’t have to! Porridge is supposed 
to have milk! How could | forget!” 
Sister Undir hated to drink milk. So 
that was the end of that line of dream- 
ing! 

“I've got it! I'll be Red Riding Hood! 
I'm going to take a basket of good 
things to eat to my grandma who is 
ill” So Sister filled up 2 basket with 
some bread and jam,a packet of chips 
and some popcorn. She also added a 
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bottle full of lime juice with lots 
of sugar and a pinch of salt, just 
the way she liked it! She walked 


around the house for a bit, wait- 
ing to be way laid by the big bad 
wolf, but then finally decided to 
have a picnic by herself."“After all, | 


ccan get hungry while walking through 
the forest!” she said to herself justi- 
fying the change in Red Riding Hood's 
story. After all the food was eaten 
up, she decided to reach grandma's 
house straight away and get eaten by 
the wolf:"How should I do that?” she 
wondered."Ah, | know! Brother has 
a quilt in his bed! I'll get inside and 
pretend I've been eaten up! 
got under the quilt, completely cov- 
ering herself. After 2 while she fell 
asleep. 


‘oon Papa, Mama and Brother 
Undir returned from the en- 
gagement ceremony. Mama Undir 
alled out to Sister, but there was'no 
reply. Sister was nowhere to be seen. 
They looked everywhere. In the 
kitchen, in the bedrooms, in the bath- 
rooms, on the tree. But there was 
no trace of Sister. Papa panicked.“ 
hope she hasn't done anythingdool- 
ish like running away or some such 
thing! She was really very disap- 
pointed about not being able to go 

to the engagement!” 
Listening to this, Brother began to 
fret.“ won't fight with her again if 
oo 
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she comes back, | promise!” he said. 
“Calm down both of you!" said Mama. 

“There is probably a very simple ex- 
planation!" But in actual fact she was 
worried as well, but tried her best 
not to show it."'ll make some phone 
calls to her friends. She must be do- 
ing some joint study.After all, tomor- 
row she finishes her exams!” 

Mama Undir made some phone 
calls.But no one had heard about Sis- 
ter.Brother Undir was crying openly 
by now. He ran to his bed and jumped 
‘onto it to hide his face.And what a 
shock he got! He screamed, "Help! 
There's something here!" 

Sister got up with a fright! “Hey! 
Whyall the screaming! Have you gone 
crazy?!" she wanted to know. 

“Mama! Papa! She's here! | found 
her!” shouted Brother, calling out 
loud. 

What do you mean? | wasn't 
declared Sister, 
Mama and Papa Undir came rush- 
‘apa picked up Sister and 
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twirled her around." My little daugh- 
ter!" he said."Sure, I'm your daugh- 
ter! But what's all this fuss about?” 

"We thought you had run away!"” 
Brother tried to explain’ 

“Why would I do that with my last 
day of exams tomorrow?" Sister 
wanted to know. 

Everyone felt rather foolish. "But 
why were you in my bed, all hidden 
and covered?" Brother demanded. 

“Would you believe it if | told you 
that | was eaten up by the big bad 
wolf” demanded back Sister, feeling 
that she had not spent her time 
studying. 

“Liar!” said Brother, not believing 
a word. 

“Lets leave her alone until tomo 
row!” suggested Mama,"Remember, 
you promised not to fight!" 

“I'll get you after your exams!” was 
Brother's parting shot. 





Anuradha Khati, 
Chennai - 41. 
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Teacher : Tommy! If you don't 
know where the Himalayas are, 
| am going to send you out of 
the class, 


Tommy : Honest, teacher! | 
didn't take them... 


M. Praveen, aged 14, 
Pondy - 11. 
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YOU TOO CUBEOME A i 


Do you want to earn while you learn? Your talent 
can be turned into a money-spinner. Here is a 
way that teaches you how to learn the art of draw- 
ing. If you are interested in developing your tal- 
ent, send two rupees stamps for prospectus to 
the following address : 


BAPU ART SCHOOL ##.o.7017 
P.O. Box 5362 
‘Vadapalani, Madras - 600 026. 
















Subscription Form | 


Please send me 6/12 issues of Gokulam. 
Enclosed ismy DD/MO for Rs. 30/-for 6 issues/ Rs. 60/-for 12 issues. 


(Outstation cheques not accepted.) 





Send your filled in forms along with a Demand Draft drawn in favour 
of ‘Gokulam’ to 


‘THE CIRCULATION MANAGER 


GOKULAM (ingiish) 


47, JAWAHARLAL NEHRU ROAD, 
EKKADUTHANGAL, CHENNAI - 600 097. 




















1. Bell of Moscow (200 
tons) is the largest bell in the 
world. 

2, Thailand is the country 
which has the geographical 
surname, “Land of White 
Elephants” 

3. Jaipur is called the “Pink 
City of India”, 

4, Pacific Ocean is the 





WHAT IS 
ACHILLES HEEL? 


biggest in area and depth. 
5,Venus is the planet which 
is named after the Roman 
goddess of love and beauty. 
6. Holland is the country 
where boys and girls in 
villages wear wooden shoes. 
7. Cuckoo is the bird which 
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does not build a nest. point. 
8. A unique feature of 13. Deer is the animal from 
Egyptian civilization was the which we get musk. 
prevalence of brother - 14, Mountain Rat was the 
sister marriages. 
9. Udaipur city of 
Rajasthan is called Goa 
the “Lake City”. 


10. Kurukshetra is 
the most ancient 
battle field in India, 

11. Poppy Is the flower 
from which we get 
opium. 

12. Achilles was the 
Greek hero who could not 
be injured anywhere 
except in his 
heel. Hence 


Achilles’ heel 
denotes a nickname 
vulnerable which 
Aurangazeb 
gave to 
Shivaji. 
15. Queen 


Hatshepsut was the 
first empress in world 
history. 
Compiled by 
U. Jayashree, aged 16, 
St. Annes Girls’ College, 
Bangalore - 8. 
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fter three weeks of 
high tension and 
drama, I.K, Gujral has 
become our Prime 
Minister. Who would 
have thought at the time 
of elections, that this 
man, sporting a goatee 
and a bushy moustache 
would rule this country? 
Force of circumstances is 
what you call it! 

‘There was no majority 
for any party at the 
centre, following the 
elections and so, after the 
B.J.P. tried its hand 
forming a ministry and 
lost, the United Front 
came to power. This was 
a coalition of parties and 
depended on ‘outside 
support’ from the 
Congress party, This 
meant that the 
Congress will not join 
the ministry, but will 
vote with the ULF. 
members, to help them 
carryout a common 
"4 





PERSONALITY 


minimum programme. 


Deve Gowda from 
Karnataka became 
the Prime Minister 
But all of a sudden 
the Congress boss 
Sitaram Kesari lost 


OUR 
PRIME 
MINISTER 


faith in Deve Gowda and 
withdrew support. The 
UE. government fll, and 
it looked asf election was 
imminent. But after 
much parleys, Kesari 
agreed to support the 
ULF. government once 
again, if there was a 
change in _ prime- 
ministership. Delibera: 
tions and consultations 
followed and the mantle 
fell on Inder Kumar 
Gujral, the soft spoken, 
always smiling Punjabi. 





eventy Seven year 

old Gujral, was born 
to parents who had 
participated in the 
freedom struggle. As a 
young man, Gujral too 
‘was actively involved in 
the Quit India Move- 
ment and jailed by the 


British administration 

After independence 
and the partition which 
followed, Gujral left 
Jehlum his native place, 
and settled down in 
Delhi. After a stint at 
export - import business 
he became an active 
‘member of the Congress 
party. Asa Rajya Sabha 
‘member he was included 

the cabinet of Indira 
Gandhi. Later he held 
several high offices, 
Including ——_ India's 
Ambassador to Russia. 
During the emergency 
period he criticised Indira 
Gandhi and parted 
company with her. 

In 1989 he was 
elected to the Lok Sabha 
from Jullandar and V.P. 
Singh made him minister 
of Foreign Affairs 


" is charming and 
elegant. His ex- 
perience, erudition and 
easy going manner have 
won him many friends, 
id helped him to 
implement a positive 
policy of friendship with 
our neighbouring 
countries, recently. 

It is believed that his 
above qualities will also 
help him in his very 
difficult and challenging 
task as the Prime 
Minister of our country. 
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]GRANDMA WORM 
















sar Grandma 

Worm, 

I have a real 
problem. | can't get 
up early in the 
‘morning. Even ifthe 
alarm rings, | stop it 
and snuggle back to 
sound — sleep. 
When | wake up 
again, it is 


ay FE 


already 
school and I rush through my 
bath and breakfast. | have no time 
at all even to brush through the day's 
lessons. Ihave been promoted to fifth 
class and from this year | have to face 
weekly tests and quarterly exams. So 
please help me find a solution. 
Aishwarya, 
Rosary Convent H.S. 
Hyderabad. 


Dear aishwarya, 

Your problem is not unique. Even 
adults have this problem. It is all a 
question of proper planning and will 
power. 

At your age, since you play a lot 
you are physically very tired and 
Tequite eight to nine hours of sleep. 
So if you want to get up at five in the 
morning you should go to bed atleast 
by nine the previous night so that you, 
will have a minimum of eight hours of 
sleep. 

But if you are tempted to watch TV 
or play with your dolls or read your 
favourite story book, till late in the 
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SS 
late for 


night, you will not be able to get up 
early in the morning. 


So you must plan your evenings 
‘and mornings property allotting time 
for TV,, story book, dolis, homework, 
bath, breakfast etc. Early mornings 
are best suited for homework and 
revision. Try to be uptodate and 


make it easy for you to face the 
exams. 

The most important thing is that you 
should make up your mind to stick to 
the schedule at home, just as in 
‘school you can't avoid the time table 
set for you. 

Clench your teeth and with 
determination get up at 5 a.m. for 
three days. On the fourth day waking 
up at five o'clock will come naturally 
to you. You won't even require an 
alarm clock! 


GRANDMA WORM 
cc} 
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he sells sea shells on the sea shore” is a 
common tongue twister. Besides being fun, tongue 
fhwisters put the dexterity of our lips and tongue to 
test. Practising them do help us to communicate 
better. Here are three really difficult tongue twisters. 
Try them for fun or in all seriousness, as you like 
it! 





Theophilus Thistle, the thistle sifter, 
sifted a sieve of unsifted thistles. If 
Theophilus Thistle, the thistle - sifter 
sifted a sieve of unsifted thistles, 
where's the sieve of unsifted thistles 
Theophilus thistle the thistle - sifter 
ifted? 








A snifter of snuff is enough snuff for a sniff 


hes 
wm 
lu for the snuff sniffer. 
wm 


Moses supposes his toeses are roses. But 
Moses supposes erroneously. For Moses knowses 
his toeses aren't roses, as Moses supposes his 
toeses to be. 


Anitha Sonia, aged 14, 
Chinappa Garden, Bangalore - 560 046, 
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Don't worry, an 
oxymoron has nothing 
to do with either 
oxygen (oxy) or an idiot 
(moron). Itis actually a 
‘figure of speech’ in 
which apparently 
contradictory terms 
appear in conjunction. 


1. Consistently inconsistent 
2, Detached attachment 

3, Agree to disagree 

4, Abundant poverty 

5. Hurry up slowly 

6, War for peace 

7. Distinctly alike 

8, Science fiction 

9, Pin cushion 

10. Recent past 

11. Single group 

42, Immediately afterwards 
13. Only alternative 
14, Loose tights 





ETACHED 


ATTACHMENT! 


‘Now, can we have a look at some oxymorons? 


18. Standard options 
16. Loyal opposition 
17. Paid volunteers 
18. Life in death 
Compiled by 
R. Sowmya and R. Srinidhi, 
Davangere. 


India Gate (Delhi) : 

‘A memorial to the 
90,000 Indian soldiers 
who died in World War 
1, The arch rising toa 
height of 42 m. is 
surmounted by a stone 
bowl, where, since 
1971 an eternal flame 
has been lit — the 
Amar Jyothi - to 
honour the unknown 
soldier. 


Qutub Minar 
(Delhi) : 
This 72.5 metre 
high tower was built by 





Qutub-ud-din Aibak, the slave king, in the 13th 
century, This five-storeyed minar of red sand stone 
has ornamental filigree of Koranic inscriptions. In 
the centre of its courtyard is an Iron Pillar erected by 
King Chandra Verman which has remained rust-free 
for more than 1500 

years. 

Red Fort (Delhi) : 

The citadel of Dethi 
is over 2 kms in 
circumference and 
has within its precincts [i 
several beautiful BT 
edifices. Built by Shah . 

Jahan in the 17th century, the Red Fort was the 
seat of Mughal power in India until 1857. 
Kailash Temple (Ellora, Maharashtra) : 

It is the largest rock-cut shrine in India and 
measures 84m X 47m, It was carved out from the 
top of a hillock and over 200,000 tonnes of rock 
were removed. Built during the reign of King 
Krishna I who ascended the throne in 760 AD, 
this is a magnificent structure 

Golden Temple (Amritsar, Punjab) : 

This holiest Sikh shrine was built in 1577. Part 
of the exterior is gilded with gold leaf. The Hari 
Mandir in the midst of a pool, has its reflection 
shining in the still waters of the sacred tank. Guru 
Granth Sahib, the holy book of the Sikhs is enshrined 
inside. 








Jantar Mantar (Del 
‘The Jantar Mantar, the oldest observatory of its 
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JJ PHOTO ESSAY 
type, was built by 
Maharaja Jai Singh Il 
of Jaipur, in 1725, It 
is dominated by a 


huge sundial. Other 
structures are meant 
oi for measuring the 
Ee] position of stars, 
altitudes and calcu- 
lating eclipses. 
Gol Gumbaz (Bijapur) : 

Its dome is the second largest in the world. The 
whispering gallery within, is so called because even 
the gentlest whisper echoes across its great length. 
The 40 meter diameter Gol Gumbaz has a marvellous 
acoustical system. 

Khajuraho Temples ( M.P.) : 

The 22 temples, (out of 85 originally built by 
Chandela Kings) known for their graceful contours 
and erotic sculptures, are one of the world’s greatest 
artistic wonders. ‘The sculptures present woman as 
their celebrated theme. 

Sanchi Stupa (Sanchi M.P.) : 

This great hemisphere is 120 ft. in diameter, and 

covers the relics of Gautama Buddha. 






Taj Mahal (Agra, U.P.) : 

This wonder of the world was built by Emperor 
Shah Jahan between 1630 and 1648 in memory of 
his beloved queen Mumtaz Mahal. The best example 


of Mughal architecture, the Taj is built out of white 
marble and is noted for its unique design and ornate 
facade. 

Gateway of India 
(Mumbai) : 

A triumphal arch 
Fy built to comme- 
morate the visit of 
British monarchs 
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King George V and 
Queen Mary in 1911. 
This magnificent 
gateway is a 26 feet 
tall architectural 


marvel. 


Somnath Temple 
(Gujarat) : 

This legendary 
temple is believed to 
have been built by the 
‘Moon God’, The trea- 
sures of this temple 
were ransacked by 
Mohammad Ghazni 
seven times. It was 
also destroyed by 
Allauddin Khilji and 
Aurangazeb, ‘and 
every time it was 
rebuilt. 


Compiled from 
Manorama Year 
Book by 

Ajith G. Pai, 
aged 14, 
‘St.Mary's 
English H.S., 
Udipi - 576 101. 
0 





"HOW. NOT TO PLAY IT/ 


Poitics isa game of probabilities and possibilities 
And it is common to see leaders wish for AD. 
impossibilities! Up 


Politics is a game of ups and downs; 

Where politicians behave like buffoons and clowns! 
It isa game of speculation and chances; 

To the tune of powerful men, the high command dances! 
Politics is a game of money and power; 

Which has made corruption strong as a tower! 

It isa game of convenience and opportunism; 

Selfish decisions clothed in the name of optimism! 







Politicians consider it a mere game of gambling, 
‘They forget that people are aware of their fumblings! 
Of course we can teach them a lesson, 
Unforgettable at the time of election, 
Show them, inefficiency we won't 
tolerate. 
And their corruption we won't 
exonerate! 


Usha Raman, aged 16, 
MES College, Bangalore. 





5 Oversonn: Ra 40 (A Ma 
Overeeen Ri 200 (Ar Malt) 
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LIC io the Life Insurance Corporation of India 
which has many innovative plans for your future. 
‘Ask your Mum & Dad about: the Jeevan Sukanya, 

Jeevan KishorJeevan Balya and 
Children’s Money Back Policy. LIC cares, 
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Life Insurance Corporation of India 
Insure and be Secure 


